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NIGHT.
1 boar the cries that follow birth and death,

oMy dear ehild,” said Miss Darnford,
it s past eleven, and you are not even

1 hmb‘:m pestilence draw his Vap
*'Heware, Dl‘.'plh‘. or #lee ve die," Lo salth

| bear & Lag student turn and eich;
1 hear men begglug heaven to et them die;
And drowning sll, & wildeyed woman’s 7 y.

S0 ulght takes toll of wisdom as of sin,
The student’s and the drunkasd’'s cheek 1s

thin;
But fesh Is not the priz: we striye o win

Nuw siry swarws of futteriog dresms descend
Un souls, ke birds ou trees, and have no end,
) God! from yulture dreams my soul defend.
Let fall on her wrose leaf rain of dreams,
All passlonate sweel, a8 are the loviug beams
Of starlight o the glimmering woods snd
slreams.
—Bldoey Lanler

——————————

THE GIPSY'S CURSE

4 L] ) / 8 ] VM
Cuarten X,

It was barely eleven o'eloeks when Ho
land Babine went to the Grange, ouly te
learn that Miss 1lms was oot aod had lelt
no message, No message! Fad she for

gotten her promise to kim? Roland gronind
bin teetl; Lut, Widing Wis wrath from e

servant, he sald e would wait il Miss
Durnford returned,

The old lady came back before one. She
Euew nothing of lima: donlless she
would be In during the afternoon.  Roland
departed, and st three called again,  Hima

had not yet returned.  Miss Durnford liad
flattered hervell that the girl was at the
Larches; But the voung Squire’s, appears
nuce made her anxious.  What could have
become of Lthe chilldy She conld wever
have stald away so long on  purpose,
Roland  shared ber ansxiely, il went
St ouee Lo make inguiries shout s,

He turned bLis steps fiest towards (he
river, and was just approachin & the lock
bridge, when he suw  Aeph combng down
the slope, She stopped the uwiomenl she
saw Rolund : and, as he came towards e,
shie looked into Lils with a wivked
Bash ki ler exes and laaghed,

wYou van

faie

saldd shortivg
Gand yon needu't ey 1o hilde whint vou're
after. s ark Dareell’s fady love you
were golng to nsk abiout, | Know.'

whear Zeph,” Roland, il
bave seen.

shon’t sdear Zeph' me!™  nterenpled
the vl  flercely, stampiog Ler foot,
Y ou’d drown me as yoon as look a1 e il
Sou dared, or see me drown, whieh Is the
next thing to it.  I'sthat golden lired
foreign cousin of yours you are in love
with; and all the pretty things you bave
sald to me count for nething now, Nt
yYou won't get her. Dido'v il know Nlr
Pullip would have her whien 1 suw lier
riding the Arvab?"

wZeph, are you mad!” eried
Loarsely., »*What do you mean?”

by 1 mwy suffer,”” retortod the une
davuted girl; sshut you must pot wait an
tnstant to know what the girl you love s
nbout ! You may talk to me, and tell me
you love e, and give me things, and
Lhere is no harm done; os I T had no beart,
and need not mind seeing yon throw e
over directiy o beauly from foreign parts
comen your way! "Tis no use to fue,
Mr. Sabine; you have troated me as Sir
Phillp wouldl not have doune, whatever his
sncestor dide Me's o noble gentleman
nnyhow, and he'd never fool with an bonest
girl be vouldn’t marry, as you have dones
You needu’t worry after Miss  1lma;
she’s ohosen & handsomer lover than you—
ha, ha! She's bgen deeeing ber welrd
while you've been hunting the woods o
herv,  She's not alvald of Sie Philip's s
es, I'll warrant: she'd rvather i ith
bLim than live with you™

wiepl,” sald Rolund, grasplug the girl's
wrist, stell me what you know. Are vou
Lalking like this to torture we, or do you
mean  that Tima Costello has fled with
Dravvel 2™

sy no ™ replied Zephquictly, «Maybe
Blie’s howme now @ but 1 saw thean on the
rouid twenty minules ago; he
wits leading his horse aud siiv was by his
pide,  Drop your hund, Mr. sabine ! you
burtme. Just 3 LIL above e vitlaze thiey
stopped and sald goodbye, He dide't
Kiss ber then, though there was nobody
by that they could sced ot he stood still
where she'd lett Wb and watched her.
When she'd  gono a bit, she looked baok,
#nd he kissed his band to her. You don't
ke ity oli " —for Roland stampeod his foot,
and, with « @rritsle imprecation, ground
It on the path. «+*Well, go and tell him
#s0; but you ecan'thave wer If she loves
bl you know that.”

keepe ol she

b ggan Yo

Holand

Logelher

«iBy the heavens above, he shall not
Lave bher!™ said Roland, in blind Mary,
ol will tuke her from him, or they shall

poria togethor! 1 swenr it"
Zopl's eyes fashed, She sprang fors
waril and grasped the young man's hand.

olCount  on me, she sddd, 6] hute her

as your biste bimg and will hate her when
sbhe seorns you; lor she will, .\)" = ]
Rolawd shook off ber inud lier volee rose

wlisost Lo a shrlek—cit"s of po wse, Roland
Suabinel It she loves Philip Dareell; she
wust die; and you Kkonow it You take
ber from Mim ! 1o ha"e—and «<be laughed
oog snd loudly,

Betore the echoof her luughter had died
away, Roland was bundreds of yards from
the spot, specding e kuew not whither,
Not howewards, for e dare not be seen
there; nor o Lhe lir'.nl'_.:'-. for e donld
pot meet Tma bo ler sout's presence. e
dashicd Lot the woods, and there remalned
till long after darkness bad fullen, now
wulking wildiy to snd fro, now lying o
Lk ground Iu o chaos of thoughbt thet mide
Bim ree) at times as I his rveason wers
leaving hire. He nover doubted that Hma
kad met =ir Phillp Dasrell by appoint-
ment: sud she had elther forgotten her
promise to himsell or had deliberately
Iguored i1, He swore again that she
should be his, or (le with the lover sho
Lmd preferved to him.

lu Roland Sabine’s nature there wis o
fervelty that no one would suspect who saw
in him a frank, perbaps at times sullen-
tempered, Nofth.Conntry squire. His
love was, after all, aselish passion; It
was capalile of selfscrifice.  What he de.
sired to possess should be his or should He-
long to no one else: pathior wonld he de.
stroy what he valued than allow auother
to have it e had displayed this trait
even ox o lad, HMe had shot a favorite
polnter that liaed  sequired troublesoiue
lmbits rather than allow & neighbor with
whom e was on bad terms to have the
autmal,

e would rather have seen Hma Costello
stretebed dead at his feot than happy In s
rivai's arms, Fearful as the thought was,
he did pot put it from him, or even Lry to
do so.  He nursed it with a ierce telumph,
and even noted with a grim satisfuction,
s lie ut length walked homewards through
the night, that & heavy cloud hung solitary
i the heavens, otherwiss clear, which
soemed to brood over the river, and that
e air was olose and heavy, In a few days
—It might bes week, It might be less—the
food would be out!

Timna, kneeling st the chamber window,
saw that elond too, and bowed her sunny
Liead ; and she prayed—al, how earnestly !
—with hitter tears, for her lover. She
hiad not told her aunt of her interview
with Sic Philip Darrell.  The old lady had
reeeived ber with the joy of one relievad
from keen anxiety; and whe had told Tima
that Roland had calted twiee, and had

to soarch for ber. llma had been
very penitent but she had only sald that
alve had beem for o long ramble sud did
pot know how the time had pussed —which
was stilotly true; and Miss Durnford had

Leen uuté‘ th the explanation.

PBut now the old lady colld not sleep,
for she saw the bisck elond banging in the
sultry sky; snd she stole softly to Ilma's
chumber and opened the door. The girl
started up from the window and eamo to
weet her.

wAuntie ™

undr What ure you doing by the
open window:"”
vwWatehiong  that clowd, suntle. 1 am

not tired”

Miss Dorntord vonld not seo the speak-
er's face distinetly In the dusk of the apart-
ment; but she drew the slight form to-
wards ber, and said gontly-——

¢l cannot sloep to.uight, and I came to
soe if you were wakeful too, My heart
fails me”—and her voice faltered—¢ when
I think of Sir Philip Darrell—stil]l at the
Court.”

Tlma gently disengaged herself from her
aunt’s embrace, and went back to the
window, not Lueeling dowwn this time, bot
standing with her forehead resting against
the glass, Tresently she sald softly, with.
ot looking round to where her aunt still
stood—

“l do not believe In the curse, auntie
“llma dear,” returned Miss Duraford,
fyou must not mind iy sayving this, that
1 hope you are not speaking so because you
do not wish to believe in misfortune com-
lug to Sir Darrvell, 1 mean, 1 hope you
do not think too wuch of him,  You under-
stand me!"”

wYeu, suntie; 1 understand”

Miss Durnford paused; vut Tlma sald
no wore; and the old lady felt disappolnt-
ed. Why could mot the child be frank
with her? Surely, she thought, !a fear
and perplexity, nothing lad passed bLe.
tween Tms aod Ste Pullip® I there had
been anything, the ehlld ought to tell Ler,
Miss Duraford did pot know how ditieuls
Is such contidence tow sensitive nature,
even D willingly otfered, sud Hma was nob
willing, The secret belonged to hersell
and Sir Phillp, for the present at least.
Its revelation could ouly wake lier aunt
unhappy, wod perlups angry. Wy should
auy one know? So the girl stood silent,
“llmu,” sald Miss Durnford «+you make
me anxfous. You are not open with me,
as you should be, | do not want Lo blame
you: Sie Philip Isia most fuscinating man,
wud it would be nothing strange if vou
hadd allowed hin to onguge your fancy.”
Fancy—whlen the very souud of lis
namie theilled through every nerve! But
the girl shivank From the prim pliraseology,
and felt that shie could not give her cob.
Bdeace; Lesides, bad she a right to do wo?
It was true that her lover had not uitered
& word that lmplled e desired secrecy )
but she wonld not—Iindeed she would not
—speak of what seenied to her tos solitmu
and sacred to be talked about,

“Auntie,” she sald  pleadiogly—and
there were tears in the sweet young volee
—~tiplease do not ask me any questions to.
night—another time perhiaps, but not now,
Pon't think me unkind or nugrateful; hut
I conldn’t say anything tenight.”

Miss Durnford sighed heavily,

wYou American girts,” she sald sadly,
“are so independent, | cannot understand
you. When I was your age, I sought my
mother's help when I was in trouble; but
you flight your own battles abt seventeon.
Goold night, dear: go to bed and try to
get some sleep.”
Ima was alone again. Independent?
Yes, doubtless she was: but somehow she
didd not now feel the need of even a mother;
atd a mother, she argued—she had never
known her own—was sometiiing that the
kindest of aunts could not be, Her lover
seemed all-sufliclent,

“oFather 1o me thow art, and mother dear,
Anil brother too, kind husband of wmy hesrt,
so spoaks Andromache.”

Aund go spoke Tmn. Even with regard
to Roland Sabioe she felt stronger—she
still dreaded hilm, but not so much. She
might bave spoken toher aunt, and soavoid.
ed an interview with him: but this idea did
not occur Lo her, Slhe, colild, in her fear,
run sway from him sftogether; but to ask
any one 1o interpose on her behall was
coutrary Lo her sature; and, after all,
she thought, Roland had = right to sce
her., Certainly she would not seek an
Interview,but she would nolongeravold it.
At the turnof night the rain came. It
fell suddenly, like u vast sheet of water
trom the heavens, with the roar and liss
of a entaract. It beat down the Aowers in
the gardons: it laid fat the corn in the
tields; it converted many a dry mountain
waterconrse into a brawling stream, Vil
lagers, started out of thelr sleep by the
pouring of the torrent, drew back thelr
curtuins and gaeed Torth in terror ; and the
thoughts of all turned to the grand old
castedlated wanslon of the Durrells and
its doomed lord.

Job Heston arose anil went to his  daugh.
ter's chamber and knoeked at the door,
ssLouss, lass, got up and look at the vain!
It hax wot tallen like this for more than
twenty venrs,”

The girl was at the door in an instaut,
with 3 white searved fuie,

wlather, is the MUl safe¥*”

wAye, for to-ulght, yos; but, Zeph, if it
raius like this for twe nights nore, the
river will be over its banks, and this time
the Mill will go*

wAnd Dark Darcell? sald Zeph In s
low tone, after & pausc, fitled by the rush
of the vain, mingling with and almost
drowning the roar of the weir,

“Why,” replied Heston steadily, she'll
dle, wnd the foreign missy too, You saw
her with him to-day, Zepl. 1 kuew how
it would be; hers is the life for which
he'll loxe his. It'il come aboul somehow,
They'll toll the great bell in the chapel
for the last of the Darrells before Sunday
comes around again,”

The storm begun Lo lessen at three
o'elock, but the vaiu still fell fu torrents
till nearly midday; and at that time the
Coalmere was rushing rapldly between its
green banks, s swollen and avgry tide.

“Wlhe water's risen more'n two feet
pinee six o'clock this morning,” sald the
olil lock-man to Zeph, «It 1 was your
father, 1°d clesr out of the Mill; for there's
no saving what muay bappen it the rain
comes agnin toanight us it did last night,”

WWe'll lave to go to uncle's yonder,”™
returned Zeph glovmily, pointing across
the bridge.

uAnd 1°d see to it before nightfall if1
wus you,” said the lock-mun, “1'd war-
raut the Lord's life as soon ss I'd warrant
the Mill tosuight if the raln comes on
Beavy; and, onee the foods are out, how’li
you get away, even If the Mill dow't go—
and it's hound 1o?*

Euarly in the afteruoon it beeame known
that Job Heston aond bis daughter were
transferring all movables from the Mill to
places of salety on the Scarth ALbott side
ol the river, household goods Leing de-
posited with o relative of Job's lute wile,
whoe was only o ecousin, though Leph
called him scunele”

No one likesd the Hestous: so, even in
his preseut extesmity, Job could oblain
Jttle help but what he  pabd for, lle
knew that I e had sent up to the Cours
Sir Philip vould have despatebed n gang
of laborers to ald bim: but Job would
not be sbelholden” to Sic 1"llip for sny-
Lhing.

The willey expressod no regiet for the
tmpending  destruetion of lils property.
He hind amassed a good sum of money, and
could easfly reinstate Mimsell elyewhere;
and other feelings which might have ehung
routid the inheritanee of his fathers seemed
to be all but obliterated by the grim satis
faetion with wich he contemplated & ruin
that would Inelude, as he belleved, that
of the last representative of false Sir In-
golhart, aud which wonld fulllll the enrse,

He aald little indeed, but glanoed auxious.
Iy at rlver and wky, and once remarked—

“Maybe this'll bo Dark Darrell's Jast
night on earthj the Mill won't be there
At sunrkse tomortow."”

Cnarren XIL .
Nothing but the raly and the fate of
Sir Fllip Darrell was talked about at the
Larches, Rotand’s l'l«:'l ﬂhl:* -M‘t”lw-
fore Lhad plainly sbowed § noanething
WaS very !:'an: hut e vouehwafed

not a word of explanation, golng straight
to hin room ; and now e was equally un.
communieative, He st at the table while

the buzz of tulk went on around him,
and did not utter a word. His appetite—
usally hearty—had deserted him, He
drank eagerly, an If cousumed by thirst,
but ate nothing; and his mother and wis.
ters arrived at the conclusion that he had
seen Tlwa, spoken to her, and been reject-
ed. Hose tried strenuously to banish Sir
Philip's name from the conversation, and
succeeded partially, but not entirely,
Directly after breakfast Roland with-
drew* to his study snd locked the door;
and no one ventured to intrude upon lLis
solitude. The heavy fall of rain till noon
frustrated bis original Inteution of seek-
ing Ilma in the morning; but, as soon as it
abated, he sallied forth; and, as he crossed
the hall, Rose rushied up to him breath-
less.,

“Roland, Roland, have you heard?”

“Heard what!?'’ sald her brother rough-
ly. «1 bave heard vothing."”

WWhy, Job Heston s leaving the Ml
It s sald IF It ralos toonight as it did last
night the floods will be so great that the
MIIL be washed away.”

“Al, by Heaven—"

Roland paused suddenly, and s look
came iuto Lils face that made his sister re-
coll—a look she remembered afterwards,
and read rightly then; now It only filled
her with & vague borror,

wRolund '™ she eried, o o tone that start-
led him into sell-recollection.

020, lie suld wmusiogly, <the Mill is
doomed? Well, Rose, | am going to see
how things nre; and T will step down and
have atalk with Job."

He passed oul, mounted his horse, and
rode away., When Lie reached the Grange,
he asked for Miss Costello, She was at
home the servant told him, but Miss Durn.
ford was out,

Thin was just what Roland desired ; and
he entered the drawing-room, and waitad
with a beating heart for Hma,  Would she
run away from him a secoud time? Nol
He heard s light step in the oak passage,
the door apened, and the girl entered, She
looked deathly white; and there was a
latent dread in her large eyes, but the
eurved lps and fivm brow showed nothlng
but resolve, She drew back as Roland
came forward eagerly, and Leid out her
hand, as If by that action to deny him any
other salutation uantil she knew whether
bie retdroed it as lover or as cousio, Mo
land paused,

#Well,” e sald with & forced laugh,
which the angry fush in his cheeks and
the tieree gleam in his eyes belied,"" are we
strangers?"’
wNo, Roland.” The girl colored deep.
ly, and her eyes fell. «[ am sorry about
yesterday, [ don't want to make exvuses,
[ did not forget my promise to you.'

#You need not apologise,” returned hier
cousing declining the proftered hand. 1
know wby you broke vour promise; and it
is not worth while to ask whether your
other promise was made before 1 sald
good-bye 1o you the other night or alter.
wards."

slldther promise! What do you mesnt”
sald the girl banghtily, «l wade no other
promise. I went ont te avold you; that is
the pliin tritb—uothiug more,”

“¥Yery well, then; | wroaged you," an.
swered Roland, who did sot doulbt his
youug cousiv’s truth, If Thins had made
an appointwent with Darcell, she might
have velused te apswer questions; but she
would sever stoop (o oan untruth, «l
thought you hud prowmised Sie Poilip Dare
veli Lo eet ldmy for you were with him,
You were seen walking slong the road
with him."”

oo W Lt Lhen?™ said vl Lhut so
vory new or strange a thing to de? HNave
I never walked or ridden with =ty T'hilip
vefore? What is it toyouorany one in this
place what 1 do or where T go?”

it is everything to me, Hmn," eried the
young man, «if Darcell ls—as [ believe he
is—your lover! No: you shall hear me!
You kuow that I love yous; and that I can
give vou what le, with all lis beanty and
ki wealth and Lis intellect, sanuot give
you—Ilmppiness! Soecor as you will, yon
cannol shake off wll faith in that terrible
curse, You must believe that Lo love him
is fatal Y

wThen how can you save me}’ joter
rupted Lims, with fasbing eyes, sIr [
love hitn, it Is too late—T must share lis
Iate”

wlaove? No, ue,” sald Roland alinost
wildly: «it is not love—only fancy, You
are eaptivated by his greces; s very
doom lhus excited your luterests, He isn
dastard to bave tried to win yon; and ke
wied from the beginning. Look back, and
your will see that [ am not upjust to
his. He throw biwsell in your way, he
gave you u costly gift, sueh as no man
would have glven to a girl be Jdid not
want to lay nuder anobligation to him,
Did hie wean nathing by those flowers,
nothing by s

wstop, stop, Roland! 1 will not listen
L T }nu! How dave You ‘]N'n\; a0 Lo e of
Plilip Davvell?™ Ul slendey givl seeined
trupslormeed il 8 Wollkan, @s s stood
prewt, with steve birow sl eommanding
gestlive, REVOr Wmare stperbly beawtitul
than now, cheave me, you have sald too
piveh aleeady, 1 showld ot bave loved
you (€1 bad wever seen Sic Philip Dar.
pell? 1 never liked you, never trusted
yougamd you bave proved that my instinet
was right.'”

vNever liked e, pever trusted me!”
sohiord Rolund, drawing back o step, His
face was Hyvid—the look In his eyes made
the glrl tremble Inwardly, though she
showed nothing of this in her fearless mien
and dusuntless gaze. Then you love Philip
Darrell, and he loyes you!™

“Why should [ deay It? Ewven If his
fate Is senled by & gipsy-woman's cursee,
am 1 not free to choose death with bim
rather than lve without him*"

Roland stood still for & moment, guzing
on the beautiful girl before him, He relt
ns if he could strike Ler; but not so
shonld Lis vengeauce be worked out,
Suddenly he burst Into a discordant lsugh.

“Yen, | suppose you have a right to
choose your fate. Yours, Is a fair |ife to
win from bLim the ‘npediul sacrifice,” A
man might well lose all for you. Yours
will be merry marriagechimes. Ha, hal
Tell them not to toll the minute.bell when
they bring the lust Darrell home witls lis
bride! No, T am pot mad; you need not
recoll with that white face. It will be
whiter to-morrow by this time!”

He laughed agaln, and, dashing open
the door, rushed from the room and the
bouse, leaviog Hma in the fall beliel that
his mind was unbinged.

An bour later Roland Sablue stood in
the little wood sear the Coalmere, talking
in low tones toJob and Zeph Heston;
and, as the trin parted, Zeph nodded with
a resolute look of evil In her black eyes,
and said, « AL vights 1'0 do It3" and Job
dropped some money Into lils pocket and
suld, ¢ Agreed—all one to me sir”

Then Roland turned back towanrds the
village, but wot homewards, He went no
farther than a deserted barn a little way
up the slope; and there heo sat down, with
the wide landscape of bill and wold and
viver before bim, and his heart full of &
foul design that he seareely cared even to
try to veil with a euphemisim.

He had not told Zeph the whole truth
when he had enlisted her services; he had
not told ber that Ilma should have one
chance for her life, and that that chance
was to fly with bim; he bad ouly told her
the alteruative, as tho it were the
eutire schemeo; and, if llma clhiose that,
his erime would perish with her. The
Hestons dared not bLetray Lim, for his
guilt was theirs, and Zaph regurded lers
well & In some sort an instrumont to fuldll
the gurso of hor ancestress. Moreover, In

jng to her firss, he hod #iled her
foolish undisciplined hoart with wild hopes
for the future, till he give the girl vause
to think that e would some day make her
lis wife. What the result would be when
Zeph found berwoll deveived Reland did
not ek imself; he was not & jan who
at the best of times was able to forecast
beyond & short period, or to

s,

guards; and now hie was in no condition of
mind for ¢ven ordivary precantions.  Had
Sir Philip Dareell st that momecit appeared
before him, he would wost likely bave

sprung at him with the ferocions Instinet
of a wild beast, without & second’s consid.
eration of Lis inferiority 1o bis anbagonist
or of the counsequences 1o hilmsell 11 even
he sucereded in taking the hated lie,
Startling was the chiange that evil pas
slons had wrought in the youag mwan in a
few bours. Hixcheeks were livid and hag-
gard, bis nether lip was drooplng, and his
eyes wore wild sad bloodshot; any oue
who had seen bLim sested in that dreary
place, with his elbows on his knees and
his hands propping Lis chin, might well
have deemed that he had conunitted or
contemplated some deadly erime.
Although the rain bad ceased st Searth
Abbot, It was pouriung down over the fare
off ills, and the storm might sweep over
Bearth Abbot again thut night.  The river
vose ateadily; and numbers of villagers
watched anxionsly the progress of the
floods, and predicted that whether the raln
came or mol Lhe river would certaiuly
overflow al the turn of the night, if not
before; though what mysterions Intluenee
the miduight hour had upon tides anid curs
rents was not explained.

Black and heavy the clouds rolled up
from the west, till the whole sky was one
black cauopy, heneath whieh the river
rushed foaming and roaring; aud agsinst
the in blaek ground the doomed Ml
stood out white and ghostlike.

Just when darkness had fallen on the
scene, two figures came out from the wood
and passed down tothe lock bridge, and oue
—a& man’s figure—~vanished in the shadow §
the other ran swiftly towards the Girange
garden, which, at the back of the honse,
stretehed to within a few hundred yards of
the river.

An Zeph—tor it was she—drow near to
the gute of the garden, ler keen eyes
detectod a form standing just without;
and her vengeful heart gave a glad bonnd.
The next moment Hima had sprung forward,
and Zeph was panting for breath, pressing
ber hand to her side.

“What is 1t* What is the mutter"
asked the Canadian hurrledly, her thouglits
fiying Instantly to Roland, who had lert
ber so In distraught & state of mind.

wh, lady,” faltered the girl, #1 was
coming to tell you-—1I daren't tell them at
the Larches; und the young Squire was
fond of you; wasn't he, lady*"

o on,” said llma, grasping Zeph's
wrist and speaking quite sternly in her
sgony and terror, «What has happened®”
wMe's down there, lady—in uncie's cot.

tage—drowned, Father found him-—="
But Thma walted for no more; she rag
down the slope fleetly as a deer. She had

reached the bottowm, and bad turned to
ask Zepl, who was & Jittle way behingd,
where the cottage was, when o stalwart
form—which even in that svcond she recog.
nised as that of Job Heston—sprang out
Before her, und, before sk could utter o
ery or werd, o thick shawl was thrown
over her head, aud she was Jifted In s
grasp against which ber wildest struggles
would bave een vain, She did not struggle,
shie did not try to ery out—it wonld have
been uscless if she had. She percelved,
even In that bewlldering moment of bor.
rer never to be forgotten, that she was the
victim of a terrible deception—that Job
Heston and his deuglter were but the
tools of Roland Sabine,

{To be confanned.)

The Business Outlook.

Wall Street is said to be the pulse of
the nation. The good times are dis-
counted by the great operators of the
street, The great prosperity of '79 and
'80 first showed itself in prices on the
stock exchange. ‘The drought of '8l
and the bad tmes which followed caus-
ed depression in  securities which was
not felt in the general business of the
country till later. For two years prices
have been on the down grade, but early

in February a changed feoling manifest- |
ed itself in the sirect. T'he **bears’' —

prices, and the “bulls’ took u hand in
the game of speculation and suecveded
in establishing a higher rango of values,
Then the irou market becsme more ac-
tive. Sagacious business men say that
the price of ron tells the story of the
industrial sitnation. When the guoted
values of that metal fall, it means that
all the industries of the connotry are
suffering; hut when there is & new de-
mand for tools and engines—that s,
for iron and stoel —it shows Lhat the busi-
ness of the country is reviving. The
price of irou steadily went down from
1881 to 1884, but the February of this
yvear told & different story. The de-
wand for iron increased and there was
an advance in its  price.  There are, it
is true, somo bad business indications,
There nre many fallores, wagos are be-
ing reducad, the bank currency is con-
wracting, nnd gold is being shipped
abroad but aftér all we have plenty of
currency and the surplus of last year's
crops is large. Our lm ulation is in-
creasing, and the condition of our ma-
chinery for doing work was never bet-
ter. The American people are hopeful
as well us enterprising, and if the cro
this year are at all good, they will be
as prosperous us ever in the closing
manths of this year
—ly § A — e
Baved by an Albatross.

A singular atory lins been related to
us by the master of the bark Gindstone,
which arrived here from London.
While the vessel was in latitnde 42 de.
grees south, and longitude %0 degrees
east, o senman fell overbourd from the
starboard gangway. The bark was
scudding along with a rough sea and &
moderate wind, but, on the alarm of
“man overboard"' being given, she was
rounded to, and the starboard lifeboat
was lowered, manned by the chief offi-
cer and four men. A search for the
unfortunate man was made, but owiuﬁ
to the roughness of the sea, he coul
not be discovered; but the boat steered
to the spot where he was last seen.
Here they found him floating, but al-
most exhausted, clinging for dearlife to
the legs and wings of a huge albatross,
The bird had swooped down on the
man whilo the Intter was strugglin
with the waves and attempled to pee
him with its powerful beak., Twice the
bird attracteu its prey unsuccessfully,
being beaten ofl’ by thoe desperate sallor,
battling with two enemies—the water
and the slbatross—both gready and in-
satinble. For the third time the huge
white form of the bird hovered over
the seaman. ‘)repnrulorj' to a final
swoop. The bird, enger for its meal,
fanned its viotim with its wide-spread

».

Sﬁaam\; a thought oceurred to him
that the huge form so close to his face
mlfln. become his involuntary rescuer.
Quick ns thought ho reached up and
seized the bird, which he proceeded to
strangle with all his might. The huge
oresture struggled with its wings and

addles to free itself. In the conlest
Eio sallor was besten black and blue
and gruelly lacorated, but he held his
own, and slowly the bird gquivered and
died. The carcass Hoated lightly on
the waves, its feathers forming a com-
o support for the exhausted mnn

who had so urm“dlz"wad a lin
ing death. But danger awnited
him. He was not much of 8 swimmer,
and the excitement of the extraordi-
confllot began to tell on him. He

round
any contemplated misdeed with wnfe-

.w.u?lahttad grew giddy., But with

that is the sellers of the market—failed |
in their efforts to still turther depross |

one urm over the albatross’ body, un-
der the wing, and on® hand clutchin
the bird's feet, the sailor awaited his
chance for a rescue. Presently he
heard his comrades shout from the
boat, and in a few minutes moro ho was
sufe on board the barque, though a
good deal shaken and exhausted. — Syd-
ney (Awstralia) Telegraph.
e R e —

A Georgia Snake,

S0 many soake storles have been
published by the Southern press that
every Northerner who orosses the Ohio
River begins m look for serpents, A
Michigan man, who was taking o brief
trip last fall down into sonland,
resched Rome, Ga., without lLavieg
seon n snake, und he folt so glad over
it that he couldn't keep his feelings o
himself. At the hotel were several

uests who determined on o joke at

Is expense. A darkey in town, who
had several samples of stulled snakes,
was interviewed to the extent of half o
dollar, and a plan was perfected to
give the Michigander a terrible scarv.
Snakes had been talked of for a day or
two, to get the man's feelings properly
worked up, and one evening Lo was
invited to take a seat on the veranda
for s smoke. His chalr was so placed
that a boy could creep up and Jepu.«-it
the specimen under it, and when this
had been done some one began to talk
sbout the way snakes somuetimes
erept into honses.

*One evening last summer as a lot of
us sat out here," observed one of the
crowd, “‘a rattler about seven feet long
crept up there, dropped down on the
floor, and such n time you never saw!"'

Every man bent over to look under
his chair, ns If suspecting the presence
of a snake. 'The Wolverine caught
sight of the serpent under his, and he
slowly rose up, pulled the chair away,
kicked the reptile clear over the railing
of the verandns ato the street and sat
down with the remark:

“Well, I s'pose I'd get used to it
after liviog here awhile, but just now
the sight of a sunke makes we rather
nervous. Who tells the next story?"’
M. Quad,

—— e — . —
The Same to You,

Fritz, as he Is familiarly calied, is a
geninl old German who Keeps o beer-
suloon. He labors under the disadvan-
tage of being extremely doaf, hence he
has a deputy who stiends to the spirit-
ual wants of the costomers. One day
n fun-loving youth, named Head, en-
tered the saloon with o fow friends,
their object boing to test some of the
beer, probably in the interest of sei
ence,  Fritz was ns smiling ns o bnsket
of poker chips, Read ralsed his mug—
the one with the beer In it—and ban-
teringly remarked to Fritz:

“Here's to vour health, you miser-
able old reprobale ; you are a disgrace
to the nineteenth century, ™

“The same to you Mr Iend," rdés
plied the old image, bobbing his Lead
and smiling, under the lmpression that
some oxtraordinary compliment had
been paid him.

P » —

My, Fielzlz wanted to leave the elty

by the lnst train, and, not Knowing

wheo it et sent his servanpt 1o sce,
sayiug, vJdolin, o down to the depot
npd we when th st Eroens govs, and
barey ek snd el me”  dJosn went
off sl did not petwen jor more than
two s, when b aushed  baek into
the room sl v of beeath,  **Where i“l‘
God's world have vou been sl of this
time "' demanded his master “I'rain
fust left, sir—tnis very mionie,”’ was
J."-Lll-- el Fepty

—————

PENSIONS,

soldiers, Dependont Fathors, Minors,
Mothers and Widows, if you are in
doubt as to whether vou have received
ull that 15 due you from the U. 8. Gov-
ernwent, send to us for blanks and in-
structions. Stoddart & Co., 113 G
Streot, Washington, D. C.

Porfect sympathy s the key to courtesy
Be courteous o all. Do geod to all
men, Speak evil of no one. Hear be-
fore judging. Think before speaking.

Henry George, who has just returned
to the United States, pro to write
his experience of his leoturing tour ‘n
Great Britain.

It is with some good qualities, as it is
with the senses: they are incomprehen-
sible and inconceivable to such as have
them not —Rochefuult.

In his essay on *“Friendship'' Emer
sou says: “‘Friendship, like the immor-
tality of the soul !s too good to be he
leved."

When a remedy has proven itsell’ to be
a cure lor consumption and a perfect lung
restorer, it should be kept in everv well
regulated home. We refer to Dr. Wistar's
Balsam of Wild Cherry, a single dosg of
which will cure an ordinary cough or
cold. A few bottles will cure consump-
tion. It is very pleasant to lake

Without mounting up by degrees. s
man canuot attain to high things; and
the breaking of the ladder castoth »
man back, and maketh the thing weari-
some, which was ensy —Sir P. Sidney.

“Luck,” said Garfield, “'is an ignis
fatuus. You may follow it to ruin but
never to success. * ** Things don't
turn up in this world uutil somebody
turns them up

There is & tint of purple noticeable
in all the new blune fabrics, and some
satins and silks are of an intense pur-
ple shade. White satin, brecaded with
purple velvet pansies, is exceedingly
rich, sni is used for panels. vest, and
tablier in combination with Ottoman cr
other henvy silk material.

1+ your system running down? Is there
a feeling of decrepitude taking possession
of you? Are the functionsof your diges-
tive and urinary organs impaired? Is
your blood bad? Do sores and pimples
trouble you? Do you suffer from aches
and pains! Are you weak, and does the
least exertion give [)‘ml fatigue! Beware!
Regain perfect health by using Dr. Guy-
sott's Yellow Dock and Sarsaparilin.

Those who oan command themselves
command others. °

The of faults, 1 should say,
is to be conscious of none.—Carlyle,

Manners are the shadow of virtues.—
Sy dney Smith,

,Wlthon, t economy none can be rich,
and with if few can be poor.—Dr.John-
son.

Qur ors and God's are
like tv:“ln{om iz 4 weil; while one
asconds the other decends. —Bishop
Hopkins,

An Wler {a & witeh that wants both hands,
As ussleas If It goes, as 1f it stands. A8

“or seroful ilitic disorders, thin
anrlov:nmy bmwk ll‘:&r (lndiilal.

b wea neys n-
o sy sodimenty), dhanond
mucous membrane (Indicated by both na-

tarah, Inflamed eyelids,
:2. ld'h‘:'gl'“ “mt‘- Yellow Dnzk and

la. It ually rebullds a
dow conumu’ restores ro-

H An tmmedintely relleved by the uss of
Pioo's Kewmedy for Catarrhi.

The |

t farmer never waits
for som to turn . up. He
needs ouly to take & plow and use if
thoroughly., and the ground will turn
up.

“Does our constant hatter disturh
ou?" asked one of throe taliative
adies of a sober-looking fellow-pussen-

er. “No, ma'am; I've becn married
nigh on to thirty years,”’ was the quiet
reply.

The trite saying of good Bishop Berkeley,
“"Westward the course of Fmplre takes iis
way," 18 dally verified Uy ovents. Not loast
slgullicant among these 1s the fact that the
Hate Department at Washington Las just
urch & nuaber of Rockford Quick Train
allroad Watehoes to be glyen by President
Arthur to Captalus of forelgn vessels In testi-
mony of our Government's appreciasion of thelr
gallantry fo saving fhe lives of Ameriean
seamen. A few veara ago Uenevs watches
ouly would have been coustdered good enough
for such & purposs, now, suumg WADY
competitors, the moverents wade at this far
Weatern Factory are selected wss belug the
:ﬂi‘:’tlmt-l' woof buman skdll in detleate hand!
ork.

Cadillae, Nov. @, 1551
Dr. Pengelly :
1 am canvasaing in Cadillae, and hear s grest
deal mbout your medicines, | enclose pay for
two bottles of your plle remedy.  Please send
At once. Many thivk Zos-Phors lss almost
done miracles for them. 1 hear of none who
are Jinaatistied with | Yours,
Mrs. O, Holljster,
The new combinstion of Bmart Weed and
Belladonna, as usad ln Carter’s Backache Plas-
ters hina proved 1o be one of the best that could
be made. Try oneof these popular plastors i
Any case of wieak or lame back, backache, rlieu
atism, neuaralgis, soreness of the cbest or
lungs, &c., and you will be surprised and §leas
ed I?’ the prempt relief, Ino bad cases of
chronle dyspepsia, s pluster fover §the pit fof
the stomach stops the paln st once.  Ask
for Carter's Bmart Weed and  Bellsdonus
Backache Plasters. Price 2 cents,

Fafthtuluess is vecessary (o all kinds of
work., Especisliy ls It necessary, fo treating a
cold, to procure the best remedy, which s
Allen’s Lung Balsaw, aud take [t falthfully
nceordlog to directions, and |t will cure a cold
every time and prevent fatal results. Sold by
ol drugists,

it ITHI.I.'Ir_ul\\'lIll Bore Eves, use I-r-. IETTE

CARD—'1'oall who #re saftering from er-
rore Oof youth, nervous wosknuoss, early deony, Joss
of wanhood, &c., 1 il send o recipe thet will
cure you, FREE OF CHARGE, This great remedy
wis discoverad by o missionary in South Ameries
sSend self-sddressed snvelope to ILEV, JOSEFIL ]
INMAN, Statlon D, New Yurk

PITRE COD-LIVER V1L mede L rom selsctod livers
on the sea-shire, by CASWELL, MAZAW & (o, New
York. It s pbsolately pure and sweet, Patlents
who have gheet skt it prefer it to all owners, Phy-
sictans navo decided i1 superior (o moy of the aths
erolls in market

CRAPTFEID HANDSE, FACRE PIMPLES, and roughSkin®

cured by using JUSIPER TAR SUAP, made Ly Cas
WLl HAZAND & Co. New York,

ROCKFORDWATCHES

Avre unegualled in EXACTING SERVICE,
_ Used by the Chief

(f’).,_“;."’" q’;“‘u ;'-‘.;!'l:.::alllliu‘."llll'l\ : I‘a "
’.?“ 2 _“‘—-I-y the

cummnnd)
i.»

s
for all uses b
thme and durabining
woled fon powias g

auisites
) w bey e s3-

clthes and tow

THEBESTii

 beading Jewelsts, | who glive o Fall W LT Ye

Forttty the systom
All who have expe-
rigluecd sn:d W iness-

CILIBRATED

od the effect of [los=
tolter's Stomach
Hitters wpon e
wonk, broken Gown
dospending wiciims
uf dyspepsin, liver
complain,fover und
ngue, rhou )
nervous den
remature
now Lt in this so-

remo tanio sng 6l-
tarslive thore exisis
a principle which
reashes tho very
sguren o fihe troul
e pnd offects an al-

salul® e&nd porma- STOMACH
nent cure. For sale !?TE
ny all Druggisis ang . N

- -

Themlirts senicrally

This Remedy SATARE

was discoverod by its N
proseut  proprieters,
and b the resglt of ex
periments based ypon
wany years eoxperi- B
ence as Fharmouists
It is different from
athar preparations
used for Lhess troube
les ; being harmloss
:mcll a;gthmmr: n!f-[-
ug in ttiuse respocts
B marked mmrmlu
the dnnﬂwwm i
barmfal Hgulde snuffs
and cauteriein
e,
fHogers |
trils, Send for cireu-

_

Tur, W otnts st Droggists, (0 conts by mail registarad,
ELY BROTHERS, Draggists, Oswexo, N, ¥

Hors « Mavr

BITTERS.

——
IT SEEMS IMIMOSSIBLE THAT A HREM-
,

EDY COMPOSED OF sUCH SIMPLE IN-

GREDIENTS "AS  HuPs, MALT, RBUCHLU,

MANDHAKE, DANDELION, SARSAPARILLA

RETO., SHOULD PREFORM SUCH WONDER-

FUL CURES HUT WHEN PEOFLE i»

ALL ULASHES, YOUNG AND OLD, RICH

AND POON, TESTIFY To HAVING BEEN
CURED BY THEM YOU SHOULD BELIEVE

AND DOUBT NO LONGER.

“ATATA 44 4 4"

Thompson's Fye Water, Drugelsts sell 1. 23}

TIcECRrREamM

We are prepared to furnigh Jee Cream, made

Pure Craan, 10 the trade, ks any part of the stat

i o cents, (go) per gallon, Delivered (o
the Expross Company st Detroil,

FLINN & DURFEE,

15 Michigan avemwe, Dretreit, Mich,

tee Cream and Candy Manufacturers,

Country erders e Jeo Crean promptly fled,

All First Class Grocers Koep Them,

The Waler Butter Urscker s acknowlodued) by
consumers to ba Lthe bosl, Ask your Groser for
thew, ¥ade by Lawrenre Depew & Co.,
Liatruit Mieh.

skJI1CaseTM.Cox®
acine, Wis. for Catalogu
1t ecosts nothing

Ladies of Michigan
toember 3 FACTS,

1st— It is positively proven
that Zoa-Phora (**Dr. Pen-
golly's Woman Friend")s
is the best known remedy
for all compluints peculinr
to Women, voung or okl,

2nid - Any Luady neuding such
o remedy and ;rm!]lmning
the use of Zoa - Phora,
mnkes o dangerous (per-
haps fatal) misiake.
POl SAKE BY ALL DHUGHGISTS,

A —Every Wowan, sickly or bealthy, sbould

readd our ook on “IHecases of Women aod
Clhildren."” Free reader of thiv pager.
Powlage, 4 crtite

ogas]ae i mienm Kig .
peiling Well *inl.. .“-Qh g
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1 it oy g the Dl
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AGON SCALES,

Lo Laven so | Pomalogs, Dines
beamm Do,

B SO ane

= pu W bae  peapht=_ar froe

Tite Hesiis an

o meniinm Th'e paper and
= iw JUHES OF GINGHAMT DX
Binghamiea, N. W

AGENTS WANTRD in eviry town in ihe U, 5. ba sali
s lmpraved Fillew B abder
Lifer. Sells mi aight and reoume

or emhle rreng
O Porgaten sl M1, Bactoe, Wi

GONSUMPTION.

e a ponltive remedy fur (e aluve disensy
‘oo thimsands of cates of arei hind and of
Blanding have bow 5, I A, B3 trnng ia
In its sBirusy, l‘:.“‘ -0 g
riler with s ATIEKou L ]
wuuu,l‘ e van and P, 0, addr, .,
DR T. & HLOULUM, 160 Peart S, Kew Yord

Ngante, wiiher Lo
W, RIDE

“THE BEST I8 CHEAPEST."”

i T HRESHERS o

Horse Pawers
PEultedd 1 nLl seedi Wr!tw {1
sl 1 rdow 4 00 Tha Aujtenan & T e, Man

or heirs vend stamp fur circu-
uLDIE lars thowing wha is emtitled
to pension, bounty, &¢. L. C.

WD, Pension Atty., \\'.uhinghu_h U‘C:

LEARN,, 753 =e® on?

PHY. or SHMORT
YPFE WRITING bere
Ritoations farnshed
Janwsville, Wis,

Addross, Valentive Bros.,

", . u m,
PATENTS ! 18 F S ke ee watent with

obutuined, Write for Inventor's Gukle,

lﬂnﬁn make B 10 §75 per woeak, Send postal
for catalogne ahd 1erms.  Address R, A
GRAILY, 0 (irlswold 5., Patroll, Migh.

FARM

NEW DESCRIPTIVE

1 HAVE soLD oveEnr L3200 Acnes av
MAY Ist, HENCE THE SECESSITY OF A

CANCER i:iisiEd/

W.N.U.D-2-28

IN MICHIGAN
FOR SALE&EXCHANGE,

LR
AND PRICE LIST READY JUNE 1, 1884, QONTAINING DE.
SORIPTIONS OF SOME VERY CHOICE FANMS NEVER REFORE OV FERED, PO SALE.

AN AVERAGE oF 850 ren ACHE SINCE
L
NEW LIST AT THIS TIME.

GEO. W. SNOVER.

108 GRISWOLD STRERT,

RSON

A HE, Biliays:
bkin Divenscs ONE P1)

broken down nd
bust health and to every part.
No other remedy equals it.
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Detroit, Michi
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